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notice taken of us by the many who thronged the landing-
place. Having hopes that Aboo-'Eysa might have preceded
us hither, we made for the nearest and largest coffee-house,
where, as in barbers' shops of old, news and new comers are of
right to be sought and found. It was now eight good months
since we had last sat in a public coffee-house, and that in the
suburbs of Ghazzah (or Gaza), of Palestine; the rest of our
journey having been through lands too backward in civilization
or too forward in bigotry, or both one and the other, to admit
of such establishments. But Bahreyn is beyond the Wahhabee
circle, and breathes the atmosphere, so to speak, of Basrah and
Persia. We gladly took our seats on the high matted benches,
amid turbaned townsmen and gaily-dressed shopkeepers, to
enquire about the latest arrivals from the port of 'Ajeyr, whence
Aboo-'Eysa was to embark, according to our parting agreement,
Meanwhile the white-vested waiter prepared and presented our
coffee, after filling the huge Nargheelahs here in use with the
strong 'Oman tobacco, the bugbear of Ri'ad; but here nous
avons changk tout ccla.

No news was however to be learnt touching our friend; and
we had now to think how and where to find a berth for passing
the time of our sojourn, till he should arrive from IJasa. This
was not an easy quest Bahreyn, like most eastern localities,
has no inns properly speaking; and the Khans, which here as
elsewhere apologize for that deficiency, had too unpromising
and insecure a look to allow the fixing our residence in any
one of them. For many hours we sought in vain where to
establish ourselves. At last we entered a pretty coffee-house,
much like a "Sailors' Home" in situation near the beach,
in size and style of customers. Its owner, a very civil man,
took our cause in hand, ordered his head man to supply
his place awhile, and went in quest of quarters for us, taking
Barakat along with him, while I remained behind to chat with
sailors and gaze at the sea through a disorganized telescope
fixed in the look-out. About nightfall, we were conducted to
the desired spot. Here we entered by a narrow door, and
found ourselves in a large open enclosure of palm-branches
about eight feet high, set in the ground side by side and closely
interwoven; within the enclosure, and divided from each other
by a little space, stood two long palm-leaf huts; one for us, the